=¥ P-;etry.

JanuanT; worn and gy,
Like anald pluernim b al{u way,
Watchés the suow', abid =hiverine
As the wild curfew round hiv flies;
Or, huddled andernesth a thorn,

Sits prayeug for the Qugrags Bwri.

Fehrmary, binff and colild.
W¥er furr
And with
Makes the Boor plow doMiis belisl.,

Rough

Tn his wrarthy hand the exan ioad:
©Or, with & rongh and angry haste,
Scallersdho wowd o'er ty dazk mpste

April, a child, half tears, hallf egelles,
Trips fail of little playful wilc -a
And Isnghing. ‘neath hor rainho

Beels the wild violets In the wood.

WEE STL W e
May. the hright maidon, J:.cm mows,
To where the snowy hawthorn bliows:
Watehing the lwsbeteap in e gdoelds;
List"ning the simple village beils

June with the mower s peardet face,
Moves o'er the clover tield apace,

July, the farmer, happy fellow,

La to pee the corn gtow Fellow:
graln he tosses np

From kis rizht hand as from s cop.

Or om hi= wagon, pited with corn,

At smmset home is prowdly borue.
October eomes, 8 woollman oll,
Fenced with tonsh leather from the ©
Honnd swings his strdy axe. sl Jo?
A fire-hranch falls at every blow.
Novembar rowers helfore the fame,

Hear
Watching the hine smoke curling rise,
And broods npon old memories.

her, fat and rosy, strides,

The eharrics for 1he bracing enld
lags & welgome, 6pen ﬂ!-h'::
nh‘m and 8+ bodoes. he singes

— Charnders Ji

THB FRARS CIILDBEY.

e, slzhe,

i » colid,
i e e

March comes blustering down the road,

hood,

And fast his crescent-seythe he's thrown
O'er spors from whenoe the lark has down.

old,

croge. forretting hur own neme

Decem)
His old heart warm, well elothod his siiles,
With kind wiork for hoth yoongs and old,

psrnal.

. Miscellany.

A NIGHT WITn GLASS-BLOWERS.

Tae last stroke of midnight st7ll bu 1
through the else silent house, 1T was
a tinkling mattle. ““The cat’s in the cup-
board,"” 1, and rag to it to turn her
out. But .i f e dodr, 1 &
not the bt a1 winc-boule, with
its cork sfuck f:um' v on ome side, talk-

ing energetically in Glacialese to
teg, 5

" out-

“¥on fecd’t tutn ap’ your stopper 4t
me," it said to the decanter. “I'm as

good as you, smd-beteer. “Youw lave to

com - to me for your wine, and, besides,

S E

“*The same fum‘l;r! What
talking sbout, you low fellow *

only 1 common boftl” excl¥imed the |

are you

You're

decanter, quivering with indignation,

Hervdauglinors, the wine-glasses,
around her swelling skirts,

crowded

ulso

quivering with indignatiom; and a

middlerizss n

giass medicine-bottle

sidled up to the aristocratic decanter, and

atic

stuck out its label to make the d
black bottle keep Its distance.

“ Come, now,” that is mther fos
lous, Loblolly,” laughed the black

ridicu-
bottle.

A'n"t we almost the identical same flesh
and blood, as men would say f I'm made

of soap-waste and

, and brick-dust

and Jime, and my smashed ancestors ; and
vou're mude pf just the same, except that

the in
“Bilence, boor," =aid

Iifting high her scra

“* Defile not a noble:

*hsa ¥ou is crown-glass

cullet—it didn’t belong to your sncesiors ™
the decanter,
dowager neck.

fan lips—what knowest Moutk,c: un-

cestors ¥

““Well, that's a good "un, old lady,”
swered-the black bottle, twinkling merri- |
doa't know-the

ly in the gaslight, I

history of our fsmﬂ_v.ﬂu.“
“Our € .

contemptuously.
s "u

o ~
swerod the black botile,

the decanter echoed,
my fine lady;” an-

“*Well, letit for argument’s sake—an

ad

nmily,” what cans

‘our

thou know of its ar-

chives, poor thick untransparent *'.
“ Hn—ha ! its mlz.heﬁl.'f:"’olt! lady, that

you don't: know
want me to leach it to

family bistory—you
o Now ¥ commie

to look at you, I'm inclined 10 think that

T belong to an older branch of the

family

than r:l_» do. #Well, I pity your fgnor-
ance. e

member of the same family,-

T'm ashamed of you, but still, ax ete.,

et

chattering.

shy my cork at you.
b ¥ Dearly el

!g! mhrr t bee
m;gma i e Do n sn
the Mrlt:éihené_
Egypt.

to have

That iz where our family
i —thousands of
monly like ve

spect, af any rite—ftxa
find .
::e I:t‘?ut wha started them.

courteously),

when I hinted that
nearcr the old stock (hab

the wns colored :

his mame, since none o

wagild iz
were in'mbil

best 1o enlighten 'inﬂ.
of from o s k%‘l l:_;se

: olly,

il““yon 'G‘E’ﬁ"t put Thatlabel 6f yours dnw{,
Now, ]:pm. fu‘:

emply cousins, my small, weak, green
eurner,:, your education

utterly

on in ignurance of
such a country ns |
is said 1

years

I won't. swear to the statement,
you: Very-old families are uncom-
new families in one re-
recious puzzler

t let

to r recollection (to speak |
u mum for the first time
make you aware ({o speak sincerely), that
the est” Egyptian glass was, at
e as‘myself. Yousee I was right,
A might be
you.
of Loblolly, 1 will state that
glass some
green e himself, some black, like my-
self; and"so on. “Transphrent glass hottles
—allow me o inform you, dear madam—
are-mere mushrooms in comparison with
ue vessels of the same material. A
reck historian states—it is needless to
mention f wyou
it—that the Etb.lup‘iln
of enelosing. corpses -in

big glass botdes. The fashion has
changed, hasn’t it, Loblolly, my boy ?
N wmeh ave tufned intp corpes

pdlcdgh =

cd 1o & w

‘bottles.  You may sneer at 1
old Indy, becaire

anybody ecan see throi

dear ! but in the cradle

was the ue

family fts fhme. -

Homans sent ton'l;ﬁpt for

glass, yon unde

with white cameo fi

most charity-children have read

anything ahoat it, co
seems 1o have

the foot of Mt Carmel,

been  couxed or com-
the contents of little | it and the medicine bottle were mnde of.
ne, m
T a'n't tmqmmm.z r
pou, poor old
our ruce—if it
glass ¢ our
‘";leb and the
AsB—OpPRGN
) d {prabably; though,
;I]):e an't) : slabs for wall pancls, and
v

RS On

them (H you know what a cameo is, whieh
most probably vou doa't, poor old dear ™
“There’s dno'her story about our origing
ut
that's no remson why vou should know-
n { yomreducation
o ey haenm an) nhaml:l'un_v nelected.
say t some Pheenicinn sail-

ors were driven in by nutyTv;u_uhcr to

L4

it

| certuin amount of

e

-

i &
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i INR- * Tale is n mineral that is split up
[!ﬂ used for window panes in Indin and
China, nowsdays, just as mica is used in
Russia. They're not so transparent as
| ¥ou are, but then, like me, they're not so
[ rittle.  But the Romans are fumous hands
| al glassamaking for all that. Were you
tever in the British Musenm, old lady *
| 've been emptied there more than once
'L a'n’t one of your piecrust sort: hut
that's neither here nor there, In the
British Musgeum [ made the acquaintance
of a distinenished Tralinn connection of
oinrs—ihe Portiand Vase. It's blue with
white figures on it.  Thetis_under a tree,
and Peleas looking at ber. Tt was made
10 hold the ashes of somebody or other.
That seems= to be & gueer use to put good
glass to, don't it old lady * We're a ver-
satile family—all kinds of things we go
in for: urns, bottles, decanters, wine-
wlasses, vases, cups and snucers, looking-
giasses, bowls with pictures showing
| throngb thejc skin, window-paes, beads,
| dice, dranghtsmen, wall-panels, sham
| precious stenes, balls, hair-pins, rings,
| magnifying-rlasses, burnir asses, tele-
sCopes, microscopes, wat s, prisms,
| lower holders, knucklebones, ships, cof-
| fins, door-handles, photographs, multiply-
1' ing glasses, pillars, puno-string=—hut
there, T'm out of breath.  Venice used 1o
| be the place for glassmaking. The mak-

= | ers there make as much foss about their

secret, as if they were Fro-musons
| told that sinee Victor Emanuel got Vinice,
glass-making there is Jooking up agnin,
| I'm inclined to think, however, that if

air average, we British glassites are as
good as any. Somewhere about the six-

sitting n oddin? in my ehalr; when I heard | {nu slump use and  beanty, and strike o

| teenth century glass was first made in

England, though if had been used here s
long while before that.  Crutched Friars,
the Savor, and Lambeth, were the London
‘es in which glass was first made; and
Yemyss, Prestonpans and Leith, the
Seotch places. There, old lady, I'll be
bound to say you never knew so much
about our family before.™

“The binck bottle is & boor,™ the decan-
ey said, loftily, to the wine-ginszes; but
still I will not deny that he possesses a
information. That is
the way with these common people. Pos-
sessing no intrinsic digoity, they are
obliged to upon their useful knowl-

—=eful but yulgar—for respect.

“Yes, that's always the way with those
common people,” echoed medicine
Lrottle,

“You contemptible little Toblolly,”
shouted the black bottle, and began to
chase the medicine bettle.  Just as the
medicine bottle got to the edge of the
shelf, it ducked and doubled—over went
the black bottle, and was smashed into a
hundred fragments on the stone floor of
the clos=et,

In an instant—strange things, you
know, happen after twelve o'clock at
night—these black bits of glass changed
inio a wide blnck landscape. Tongues of
flame, flickering in smoke, were fickiug
the dirty lips of roaring iron furnaces
Dirty rubbish rose in hills on all sides,
with dirty ponds stugnating between.
The pastures were litered with cinders,
and the stiles looked as if they were cut
out of conl. The miry high-road stretched
drearily along, with™ smutty, squat red
houses on each side; the narrow lanes had
almost lost their hedges, and were as
black as ink and as sticky as treacle
High overhead colliery-wheels spun
round. The stalks of all kindy of engine.
houses belched out black clouds.  Filthy
tramways und scarcely less filthy railways,
with stations as dirty as dust-bins, made
the country look like a sweep's sceratched
face. Cotlages were sinking in the ground
like foundering ships into the sea; and
conical kilns and bechive-shaped kilns—
dingy red, yellow, and white—filled the
air with stifling fumes,

Just where this dreary couniry runs
into and stains the selvage of a beautiful
green  country, with gently-swelling
v,iuoded hills, 1 saw a man digging up
elay.

'?What‘s that, and what is it for?” 1
asked. .

He was a very gruflf man, and at first
gAve Me RO ANSWer.

At last, when I had asked him several
ti;'uea. e answered, snappishly, “Whaut's
what ¥

“Why, that elay,” T said.

“If you know it's clay, what need had
you to ask*" said the man. “And if youn
want to know what it's for, wait and
see.

80 I did wail for many weeks in the
closet—it had grown a very big Eln.ca,
you must remember, since the black bot-
tie had tumbled down.

The men dried the clay, and sifted it
like flour and made dough of it, and
kneaded the dough with their naked feet,
and then made it up into huge loawes,
md locked the  loaves up in a dark cel-

After a bit some other men ground
some poisherds up, and mixed the dust
with the clay they had taken out of the
cellar; and then some other men made
great melting-pots out of the cluy. Bome
of the pots were like huge, ll:ie{ flower-
pots without any hole at the bottom; and
uvthers had their tops covered with a dome,
and an opening in the sides like botiletits’
pests. It took a long time to dry and
bake these pots. When they were ready,
l.h? were let down into fiery furnaces,
and the hole through which they were
lowered were covered up with  fire-clay.
You remember what the black bottle suid

Well, men put stuff of that kind into the
nower-put-like pots  through openings in

| the furnace, and then stopped the holes

up for an hour or two, until the pots were
ready for some mere stufl; and so they
went on uotil the pots were full. The
men had only shoes and trousers on,
and they fold me they drank melted but-
ter only, to keep their bodies from shriv-
elling when allitheir nntaral perspiration
Fwas used up—but 1 fancy they drank
beer as well. When the pots were full,
the holes were filled up agnin, and the fire
was made fiercer than ever for ever so
many hours. Then the holes were open-
ed again, and the fire was iet down a lit-
tle, whilst men skimmedd the scum off the
melted, almost blindingly white hot stuflf
in the pols. When the «tufl’ in the pots
was skimmed, men poked long hollow
iron rods into it, and wriggled them abont.
When they had got enough of the stufl’
on them, they blew down them, and made

their
they say, made the sand and the | the sticky stuff swell out n little. Then

whan they did their enoking on the sands.
The fire,

soda melt into glass,

that the glass

decanter, eh, cousin ¥
my,%“m'te nothing 1o do
wigh, erust. | ‘s left for me, if

the wine is rly decanted, I'm dark- |
er, and "m fairer than yoo, old lady.

I dpn’t deny that transparent cat glass is
very prefty, and very proper for the pur-

pomes it's made for ; but that's no

why you shoukl make little of me, that
fill ‘'wom writh what yon're chiefly liked for,
I | tle boys on fron prongs, and stacked

because I'm proper for m
do fay duty lg the state of
it hath pleased the

Indy.

yours. To put

prErpo
ife for which
glass-maker to muke
me, every bis as well as you do yours, old | gradually  cool
Let's be socinble. Though you dn | strong.

think yonmelf so fine, to gain your ends |
you're oblizged to let me put my lips to | boule
your in o good temper. I'll | and ditferent wavs of managing them. [

rensan

If it did, T fancy | they took their swollen knohs to un iron
wasn't n transparent cut | table, sprinkled them with water, and
Now don’t get | rolled them on the table into lanky glass

i eggs.  These epgs were put to the mouth

the | of the furnaee nenin, and blown into onee

put into metal

more.  Next they were
into; and fey

| moulds gnd blown down
| preate” they turned into bottles—nall but
| the necks. The necks were next finished

in n way that you woulil not exactly un-
l derstand unless vou saw it done, and the
| bottles were enrried off by perspiring lit-
in
ovens, which were heated until the bot-
tes too wlmost began to sweat, and then
te muke the bottles

dow-glars necds more eare than
usn. There are diflerent mnterials,

tell vou that it’s thonght the Pleoenicians i think that yon will be chiefly intercsted,

¢ at

i&w’m:ﬁb g'iés

Yesrs mgo.

3.6 St

Europenn gluss and melt it over again.
Romans didn’t use glass for windows

hite glass hefore the
yanl found 8 trans-
w Yue Nimrud,
with the nanie of the king thnt i
mj 2504 Though our | phape someibing like that of o Florence
ly was founded somewhere or other | flask withont a neck.

Rﬁ, no great | help ofa littke boy, who puts an iron rod

wadd¥s. They | amainat it, he presses it into what Tonks’

as | was, in finding ont how blown pglass
can be made flat.  The window-glass
muker first, when he has shaped his knoh,
l as Lhe bottle-Blower did, blows it into a

Then with the

like a flattened lampeglobe with no open-
ing nt the top.  The blower then sopa-

—talc they used—until about 1800 years | rutes his pipe from the glass, zud whirls
sgo. Do you know what tale is; old ' the globe before a hole in the Lot furnace | cess since 1918,

| blown in

until it takes the shape of a shallow finger-
gliss with o rim.
the g goes on getting tlatter mnd Mgt

ter, until at lengih it I a Bat ronnd shield |

of plass with a boss in the middle, and is
carried off’ 1o the annealing oven

Glass for windows made in that wa
one of my closet-friends (who was m
civil tisn the elay < r) told me, is calle
crown glass. B
used now—sheetglnss. It is shaped wnd
r ey linders, whith are split
up with a (i wl, and flattencd in a fur
nace a2 you might open und spremwd oul 8
roll of musie,  Glass shades are the cut-
off_round tops of these cylinders.

When T had gained so much knowledge
about  glass-making, the kitehen clock
struck one—ithe closet became the eloset
agnin—I heard the gas in the loliby sing
ing lowily, aml came out 1o jorn the s
down before it cracked its globe, or the
bell-glazs hung over it

As he goes on whirling, |

there is a newer Kind |

But when 1T came ont into the room T |

hnd left, according to my recovered no-
tion of the elock, just an hour before, 1

was mysteriously compelled to look at the |

mirror over the mantelpicce. T did not
jump through it, but I was forced to look
into it.

And what do you think I saw?

More glass-makers—*'lots,” as vou say,
of them; eanch lot whispering, *“We won't
tell the others how we make it,”  Then
the lots scampered oft right and left, and
hegan to dig up stufl, and hide it under

their coat-tails,

What means  this mystery, my
friend=?" I asked of the chief ‘man of
one lot,

“We are going to make plate-glass,” he
answered solemnly.

“May 1 see, if you please¥” I asked.

“Yon may see, if you like, because you
don’t know anvthing about such mstiers,”
bhe answered impolitely: but we shan't
tell even youn exactly what we use, be-
cause you might write it down, and go
and t¢ll."

Then for a time there was confusion,
and then I saw clewrly a melting-pot
hoisted out of a furnace, wheeled up toa
tuble, and tilted over it, by men who held
their breath. The melted glass ran feely
out at first, but was kept from running
over the sides of the table by two iron
bars laid upon 1t, whilst a steel rolling-
pin rolled the cooling metal out like
dough. As soon as the plate hegan to
cool, it was lugged off the table by pin.
cers on to machinery, which soon sent it
on & wheeled tuble into the annealing
oven—heating and gradunlly coolingoven,
of course, you understand. When the
plates came out of this oven they were
next polished on both sides by putting
one on the top of another, and rubling
the upper one ngninst the lower with sand
and water between, amd then women pol-
ished them with emery-powder, and after
that wooden polishers, with leather and
woplen gloves on, polished them off.

The kitchen clock struck two as [ was
looking into the looking-sluss at some
men who were melting frif for flint-glnss
and lens-glass in the bottletit pots. | was
just being told by n man, who poked his
hend between the mirror and its frame to
tell me so, thut the covered pots were
used to keep the metud pure ; and another
mun, looking out on the other side of the
mirror, was shouting that if I would
come along with him, 1 eould see how
glass was colored for church windows,
and 50 on, when—JI awoke,

I was still nodding in my arm-chair. 1
had been remembering gluss-works T hnd
visited, a book about glass wis open be-
fore me, the kitchen cloek, I found, had
struck two, and the cat sad been in the
closet. At any rate, I found the floor lit-
tered with the fragments of a black bottle.
—tiod Words for the Young.

e —

The Debt Statement.

Tuose newspaper concerns that are just
now sourding the praises of Mr. Grant
and Mr. Grant's form of government, be-

the apparent nt of the national
debt was reduced nesr fifteen and a half
millions during the month of March, are
very careful not to tell their readers
where and how Mr. Grant got the money
to #o much delt, They studiously
avoid all allusion to the fact that every
dollar of the money wherewith so much
debt was canceled came out of the pock-
ets of the people, and leave it to be in-
ferred that Polymetis Ulysses and Syndi-
cate Boutwell are payving off the public
debt at & tremndous rate, out of their
owWn private resources.

Another trifling circumstance that the
organs of personal F‘wcrnmem negleet
to mention, is this: In taking from the
people fifteen and a half millions where-
with to pay debt during the month of
March, the government took thirty or
forty millions more from the people for
no public use whatever but simply to be-
stow upon monopolists in the name of
protection to American industry. A large
share of the money has failed to reach is
destination, it is true, by reason of the
cupidity and stupidity of the tariff’ bene-
ficinries, but it has not come out of the
pockets of the people any the less on that
account.

The last statement, like its predeces-
S0TS, SHhOWS an enormous Lreasury reserve.
The organs of the Administration do not
attempt any explanstion of this fact, nor
even nllude to it in any way. The state-
ment shows o coin reserve of §120,200,-
610, and a currency reserve of 10,401,
200, equal to about $0.452.999, coin. The
coin value of the cash in the treasury,
therefore, is £120.652,600. From this de-
duct §20,283,400, the amount of the coin
certificates, and the bulunce, £100,400,-
200, is the eoin equivalent of the cash in
the treasury belonging to the government.
Neither Mr. Boutwell nor Mr. Grant, nor
anyone connected with the Administra-
tion, nor any newspaper organ of the
great whitewashed, has ever undertaken
Lo show that any necessity exists for hold-
ing such an enovrmous reserve, and for
the evident reason that no such necessity
exists,. No satisfuctory rea=zon ean be
given why $580,000,000 of this moncy
should not be used at once to reduce the
interest-bearing debt, and save §4, 800,000
#n year on the interest sccount., The
monthly stutements for the past five
yeurs prove, as clearly ss anyiling that
does not admit of mathemation] demon-
stration can be proved, that a reserve of
£20,000,000 is ample to provide agninst
contingencies, and impart all the stability
that a treasury reserve ean keep tothe
public eredit.  But the hlundering Secre-
tary persists  in hoarding the public
money, reason or no renson, and impos-
ing an unnecessary burden of near five
millions & year upon the taxpayvers ; and
all the newspaper lprnlm of personal gov-
ernment and bad  financiering  sapport
him in pursuing his wasteful conrse,
There seems to be no explanation of the
business, unless it is it Mr. Boutwell
wants 1o keep vast sums on deposit with
his friends the syndics, or to acenmulate
enough to pay Lis ship subsidieds, or to
furnish an excuse for keeping up the taxes
and perpotunte the il robhery, or o do
some other thing that neither he nor any-
one else has any business to do.— %o

Tl‘wt n,

—————

—A veternn stock  raiser gives in the
Rome (N, Y.,) Seatine! the followinge as n
werthin cure for lioofl rot in cattle, hopaes
or shieap:  One teacupfnl of sharp cider
vinegnr, one and & bl tablespoonfuls of
pperas, one and a hall tablespoonfuls
of wadt. Dissolve gradunlly on the Lot
stoves, bt do pot et it boil. When conl,
apply it oo the affected Timb and hoof,
aud also swab ont the mouth of the ani-
maul with the mixtare,  Two or three ap-
plications usunlly olfect a cure, The
remedy hins heen used with perfect sue-

B. tiratx Brown's Speerh  al

Libernl Mpss tontention
in Kansas.
Ix his spiceh at the reevnt Liberal

MassUonvention hiell st Topeka, Kansus,
; of Missonri, said:

It parposes fio viale
of udtion, It addres iteell on
reason as must  pervade  our in=tin -
It indites the abmse of power in high places,
only to pre<erve th GF Tne o al) fEom ¢
wonch: [t miission 15 1o carry hesiling o
he wounds of the vonntry, and crown it with
content
A d of onr history fraueld with the
daeltation of greslidens lias Just ended.
B utder 1 lingr ot angry partyidms,
and wus carrled forward throush the blood
nud bitte 1 vl ovey
the Intd. i

s termimated 1
He ss the rizit
y cilfzen.
camée L) oatds wh
tragic time. From Kins<
ghstance which kindled t
nation into irvcpressibl
now  Misssuri alid K

Missauri
1 in that

ever

From

mi=m.  And
Join hatids in

“iks

| strained

frlend=hip, Tusist that policies of peace and |

not hat shull prevail, unite to stamp out
the cor ons which fattened while we
fonght, and  demand that a constitutional
rule shall once more  prevail, that the limits
of State and National sutbority shiall be Fe-
spoectod as of old, that & milit shinll give
l»l.u ¢ toa civil order, and the people come
o their own sghin,
s is the politicnl revolption yon seck
to pgarate.  And ls it not signifcant al-
rit of 8 coming trivmph wlen two tereat
States, foremost partics 1o the eollasion of
the past, o spontaneaus=ly iine to give
it voiee and milse¥ Y HIVE SO aeToss
whil was « the boraer hiow abao] a
repose and  sel ornment are  restored
there.  You feel to the very marrow of your
hones how essentinl
of bribery from control in your own midst.
Thus, what commuends itself as a solution
promising gendine unity for the divided sec-
tions, equally mplies the purities of local
widministration.
out egual hape ¥
B = - .

- -

Then let Kansas be troe this day to her
eventful history. Incommon with the States
of the great West let her assert n readloess
to help forward this resene of the notien
from a control sordid and onredeemed by
any high aspiration—control that sguanders
the honors and dignltles of the Republic
among a band of personal retainers, o con-
trol that eventually, nnder disguises of mo-
nopoly and patroasge snd taxation and ce
tralism, would substitute a slavery of t
white race for the old slavery of the black
rReE.

As Republicans you have vome together to
consult upon the mode wherely effect may
be | miven Lo ¥our convic 5. Ra grave

¢ he averted by
srted aetion. iplish this a Na-
1 Maas Conventi bien called st
Cincipnati on the 1ot of May. As that us-
semblage may be expected to take action of
bifinite conseque Lo the future well order-
ing of our gove ent, and us hostile eriti-
eism his not been slow to as<ail its purport
in ndvanece, 1 dosire to put in pleading Lefore
you some of the reasons thal have shaped
its calling,

Apart from the imperative necessities al-
ready stated, there confronts the public a
consideration connected with the present
Repubilivan organization which breeds seri-
ons alarm with all reflecting mwen who value
the substance of things more than auy form.
That consists in the transformation wh
ite parti=unship has impressed upon the Gov-
ernment iteclf. To state it 1li.|‘ul,\‘. ours is
no longer o government of three ordinate
branches, each independent and a check
upon the other, as our fathers framed it ; but
within the structure has been established an-
other government, [ntapgible to the law,
merging all  departmenis into one  will,
Known ns that of the party. and within the
party  has been  erveted a despotism, ruling
wll its membership into its own ordering,
Known as Exceutive favor.  Thus it results
that thuse barriers agalnst abuse of power,
sot up with so mueh care, are all hroken
down, and replaced by a sabtle machinery
whose seeret springs few may know. Under
o Republic in name we have to-day a packed
Judiciary, and s subservient Congress, dom-
Innted by o Military Chicftiin,  This  Tuct
which is visihle to all who will look, thisfaet
which sets at naught delfenses of charter
rights, this fact w 1 puts to blosh the
clalms of party fealty, this fact which ar-
raigns the very method of thet interior ruls
ing organization—this fact, [ say, necessi-
tates a revoll from established routine to at-
tain pny free patriotic expression. There
san be no freedom of utlerance wl
¢
dare to dissent, Tradition has it that amongs
the uncivnt Loerians he who proposed any
reform did so with o halter around his neck,
by which e was suspended if the law was
not adopted. Here the banging hegios be-
fore the Imvestigation is permitted, and Ad-
ministrution cartoons agninst Sumner and
Schurz surpass in molignity the impalement
of 4 Tweed or a Caonnolly.
- - - -

- -

Gentlemen of the Conyention, let us not
underrite the magnitude of this undertuk-
ing. It is no small matter shake loose
victorions party from its mwoorings, or
will be no siender argument that will have
weleht to effeel that o ¢l. Many attach
ments will have to be broken; many interests
will intervene; many doubts will arise.  But
I hinve au abiding fith in the patriotism of
the American people, whenever a hearing
can b had. I Know, too, that this appeal,
to huve any success, must be male
udnd  nod conscience of the eong
North. It is there the public opinion iscon-
solidated, which can muke or unnuoke gov-
ernments.  The conguersd Bouth
virtually volceless. And from whence as
well can come the presentmont that will be
powerful to touch the inner eord of the con-
viction as from the Stutes of the West,
poeopled with the manhood of those sinewy
apps of both North and SBouth who have
converted o wilderne=z  intoe & wonder of
weslth, They bave learned to know each
ather us brave men ever dos they are free of
those restraints so tyrannons elsewheri, and
in pioneering the path of empire they see
with intuition dangers to which older com-
munities are ever hiind.

Your attention luss been culled to the
stramentalitics  throngh which the pres
cast of chariteter has heen given to the
n parly—one which has diseaised §
mpletely that its earlie d most stead-
fust frivnds cannot ulw recognize it. An
ingniry into the results of that distortion
upon the weneral public thought will also go
of 1o satisfy you that it has heen productive
of no good, and sives promise of no aselal
neEss,

The profoundest probilem of this time—
one nol second in bnportan my of the
great questions which have heen sol
to anite the people ever
of thorangh reconciln
displactment our politleal ssstem has saf
fered from the rule of foree, and Lo inspire

i its old fuith in our in

in-

—i=

for o sti
cun government o th
of allof us is willis sacrifice that hope?
Shall it be said that th s mineh attained,
with freedom necomplished, elf covernment
allirmed, progress inviting, we are not  will-
g toe ties of the hour
vie thil destiny
ndly upon the

“f b
o comwe.  And who

winld 1o a
% it=ell w0 &

|Il‘ll]'h'- of the North, who have cs-
vaped materinl disaster guring the war, and
anjuyed prosperity sinee, are hut too apt to

think that the not e nee pny
hatreds, o s Lh Are (e

e ing has
L Been done Lo thivic polil m. Can

sitler, however, that the licl of our un
tiomal aifuies is only the Jegitimate froit of a
rovonized sentiment thal susfams it—that
I eomies of puldic opinion, and is no bhetter
or worse bhan it they  may
have ¢ “

the ju

rother and more striking proofs,
howevar, ! to =how that o strugele a0
prrostrmected, hichiy o trating all anthor
ity for special netion, | enconrased el
vain current political hleas at the Nogth,
us to the Hberties there most ¢her

the very vesture of all

way, and where Lhe

reconstriaction have taker

Nationu) wuthority, we |

tof the North int
Th

Proresses
rection from
seen Lhe pubilie thoueh

minien has  been the synonyvin of Federal

re ostra- |
m falls upon the beat and bravest who |

| where.

it i= to drive the harpies |

What ether palicy holds |

J

|
|
|

| from the defi

in he shaping of all lead orean:
control of large bodies of de-

, Inderferiming 1 wustaip  we
cand ruthless vic t
wirsin=.  There the [
nd soclal prder, replete with illustra
condord and progrets, hn? heien most
Wl unfortunste. There the ruce
wis liberated has heen Kept solidly
A neninst the rest of the communily,
s, with constunt fer

: Atatee In the loterest

of the Administration.  There the subsloibed
of entive sections has been plundered, debits
mortearing senerallons of lpborconty i
taxes levied to the
done wder g
Government. Th
itsell hias ereated
it --If Lhi

¥
uplietal bew thie
whonever the
¢ disorders, as in the
it could not fuil to do, still
harsher logis Bitr Been demanded, and
the enforcements of martial law luve boeen
resorted to with needlo=s severity, |

texture of this e und failure thus b
st T bl

torth the g
impulse 1 its s work. ""In- potit
cal idens which are aeceptod ut the North are
the self same which have thuos had unre-
vent in dealing with the South,
amd thie might woll crowd into iks coescions-
ness Wit iglity lang of the earth
Fpbrit In Gevthe i
* AL the ronrine Lo
Woenving for Goil (e

N
ng

of Time [ ply,

armient thoil see’st him hy, "

ou if a theory of nation-
al poliey and power, which has developed ro
ruinonaly elsswhere, is not danserons
| ask you whether a publ
that has susts | =0 much
and shown itself o dif
tions of rightful authority
posslbly be the parent ciu

of
to t
road,

iy not
of cormiptions,
springing into such alarming magnitude at
Do not such infllctions, like curses,
Nun-

home.
come back to rocs!, and may not the
der of Erie corporations and venality
mantiy 1 islatures, from Albiany o To
have & closer connection than might
first =uppos=ed, with a pregromme of politl-
cal thowsht and action thus set on hizh, as a
type of the publie conscience.  Could the
two hundred and Gty millions, pillaged by
the carpet-bag governments v been per-
mitted, exeept under a dissolute political
morality, that connived at Tammany in a
ten-million ateal?  Could thet violence done
the Con=titution, in suspending the Aoabeas
regnits, have proceeded from any other than
an stmosphore saturated with construint of
clections and dictation to electors, under
Prosldentinl auspices? And as a fitting »e

| queld, also, to such ingoest, may it not be

worthh while to consider if the molding of
such dependencies on Administration favor
s Louisinna and South Carolina, ruled by
on uneducated, inflamed negro vole, may not
have a significance in the E toral Colloge,
or the deliberation of Congress, that will
Hence the protest even of Massachusetis
Depself, should the «xizencies of an clection
demand a war with Enzland *

It will not be contended  with any truth
thnt the great moss of Northern men symipo-
thize with the animosities thus perpetusted,
or that they wonld willingly foster dungers
thus threaten to all free =ociety. Buar it
15 true that they have sorrendered the Te
ershiip of public epinion to a party organiz:-
tion beeanse It carcled them safely through
the perils of civil war, and have pot boen
alert to prevent that control from tak
shiapes utterly at variance with the freeop
bon in which it was founded. Tt is theref
only by an appeal from the party to Lh
ple that any readjustment of the thonghts of
the North can come, and it is only by arrest-
fng that tendency in Nutional Administra-
tion to extreme centralizotion that any intlu-
ence can be given to such reawakencd con-
seiepee.  The duty was plain in the first in-
stance Lo take niensures for confirming the
results of the war by fundamentul law; Hut
it was not from mere acts of reconstruction
that the evils, now so appurent, necessurily
resulted. T oam sure that such results, trans-

forming our whole republican system, were

never contemplated by many of the most rea-
olnte who gave those nets their support.
Having seen the ont v, huving held the
mirror up to nature and witnessed the work-
ings, having analyzed the light  possed
throngh this distoried reorganization and
dutected there anerring  spectrum  lines of
despotic rile, s not the duty eqgually plain
with us as Republicans to reaflirm those axi.
oms and that orderinge of our government in
which herctofore has ever been found safely
for our freedom and elevation for our morali-
ties,

Let ug, then, search ont again that virtoe
of the government of our futhers whieh
consisted in recognizing its true lineaments
und tolerating no departure from its admirn-
hle adjustment of parts, its balunce of
power, its rigid restrainte, The very genios of
our Federnl Constitution consists in recon-
ciling loga! freodom and Federal unity. The
principal of natjons sovercignty s now too
firmly established to be aguin nssailed; lot
us see to it then that the corresponding
prineiple, independence of States within
their spheres, be likewise ed. And
capecially let us guard that no contempt for
local government, or equal rights, or self-
help, prepare the way for one of those splen-
did mockeries of rule which, under pretext
of caring for uil, in the end rains all,

Gentlemen of the Convention, in looking
abroad over the country, there are many
slgns el fortel]l the coming of great po-
litieal chunges: not merely such us come

feal of one party and the tri-

| mmph of snother, but changes likely to im-

=tands |

press the politics of the Miture with require-
ments of bheller & I 1, more elevation
of purpose in its alms, and wider compre
Bension of what belones to social rerulation,
and whaut tothe enforcements of law, than
has Witherto prevalled.  OF those indications
there are none 0o significant than the
vory wille-sproad dis=atisfaction that is ev-
orvwliere 1hlast z  Republicans
who have hi 1 coneert, and who
would natues or muny minor fuults
of administration, but who are pow seen
from lowa to Texas deliberstely
breaking ranks. They assert with much
truth that the results reasonably to have
hieen expected from so long a continuance of
it iean supremacy have not been atiain-
ed, and that the prospect is nol reassuring.
When purty leaders demond that o new enm-
paign shalf be conducted simply upon old
is=nes, and tuke no step (o meel urgent
wants, to correct growing abuses, or to re-
pair grave errors of policy, such distrust s
wot only pardonable, hut commendable.
With great uniformity the rightfulness of »
upulons obiservance of the public faith in

l iru-rtim.( obligatiogis of the Natlonal debt has

!

L dloes not

ywhere upon the bhasis |
to rendjust the | 3
| whille the attempt has heen snecessfull
o evadis its equal bearing upon moneyed con.

e
[ pertinent inguiry woald be

| milidressed
|

of thelr |

lieen recogrnized, and lel me say, in pas<ing,
fence to noné in that be-
w it Is &It that the rapid
s in advance of necessity
> plished through stricter
ecconombes in the service, and wiser measures
of public revenne; but rather by maintaining
un excessive burden of taxation upon Lhe
praple.  Even the syndicate, scriptursl allu
=lnn thoush It possess, for sught we know,
raise any vision of turming the
angers out of the temple. They
specially those of the valley of the
issippl, that in the original placing of
that burden its welghbt has becn eiast upon
the agricolturd]l and produe

toer= nmd capitalized industries.  They find

T tlons have Lthe car of € -
# s pre the favorite fancies
ul Washington; that public lamls are given
away by the provinee, while doubled in price
to  settlers;  that a so-called  iuternal
revenue svslem sends alnoad a pecilless
army of oflicials, while a tarill, the scandal
of an educated aze, Is inaceessible to any
wenigine reform. A brilliant writer  hias re
cently written a book to inquire “Does pro-
tection protect n view of the mutual over-

i there illustrated, bt much more
“Does the rey
t need there

enine pay,"" considering the nrge
15 that i1 be framed on
to that enil.
= relutions of o
mbed: but it sh
y way to prevent such vie
y ¥ and thorovweh reforn. Nor
will it be seriously controverted that all this
huplicd waste of those re wlileh
i b be theifvily Tooasburndae st

the labor of the 3 ! falls
st upron ibor in the rudest form, The
capritalist may stand an dneome tax, but the
mon who works by the day ¢
i t ol Tiving expw
iscgienes ks Ly
ril in e handd,
Wikons, Lt

T
: horn

bl Gipen
Varlew ool Jubor

vifoander e
» Lithoms Tey eo}

sting with great weight of unanim
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e ero

b
1 that =on
prortod by somebody else.
In other a=pects the conduct of affairs dur-

nnol stand to |

inder |

| Deprirtment of  Stad

iz bter years is nol altogether joviting to
Republicans, who feel some respolisiiity for
what Lranspires.  Abrond, th pute of the
Yo bs mot heom sustai diplona
oy has been Troguval 1y oo al, the old
friendships with nearly every  forelgn pow-
er hns n ebilled, mad  the gravesl
v [ neE haro beon bas=tily appealed to
arbitration whety he very I-rvlhulunriw

involved in dlsputes.  Our
e wept from the i,
an to e driven Hkowise  from the  bikies,
and after having o few years sinee closed o
theeatd miles of sed-const awainst the

blockade rupners of the world, we are now

nele  principal cil
scheming, womanly
sthifes master the

Ingsitude  fechly
EanraLe, = it happens that
whille the patriotism of Coba, without jrad-
tes, 1s bring stampod out in blosd, the
ed Monroe doetrine peddles< down to s
ed Tand steal at Sun Th

d the barbor of &

imitutes

=ul sid Lo
i ahsairh . n the rela-
tion sustaine ¥ the movernment to the
cmanvipated rce. Prond of the achicve-

ment of having liberated S000,000 of human
heings, Republicans have felt sohcitous o
see them so incorporated with th
tics in which
quired eiti
anee amd ineite no hrage.
pended labor, mingling in local concerns,
giving the cause of Zood sovernment a free
hllr;lurl. uttnched to ditfereut parties as indi-

vidual judement might determine, it was
recosnized 1 the righis of the .
ruce woulid be respiet by all, n
spestion pass  finall it of politics. Its

mld livin division of lts suflrage;
its division would come from beine let alone.
But it may be well nzked, Has such consider-
tion Tor the welfare of the frecdmen obit
with those in power? Has ey
Y T ¢ Deen pursueil with rewcand to
e Bias mot an aetlve partisanship beon
demanded of them; has ot thelr vole been
wivlded, absolutely o8 o unit, sod has not the
reanlt of all this n protracted alienation,
disreputable covernment, and endangered
iberti The  external cont which,
political dependence, nses a
manclpated ax o threat and a
ingthe aulfrace of all op-
nance in power, suhstan.
‘hicvemonts of the war ot
le Presidentinl campuaien,
ts own porson that very thing
5 ils rravest charge arainst
eraaries, and does it rom purely

seltish considerntions. It regards the eol-
ured vole as anappendage won by force, to

safity

ing
@ thus

be only administered in a  spi of
force, and to  be  laught  to  rely
upon  external  foree for maintenance.
Mast they not, however, he protected, you

—_

outrage and crime, in person

its¥ I answer, yes—a thousand
times, yes. But is military terrorism, that
only, our best protection? Poes all onr eivili
zationandgenivs of government embody itself
ut ngt in 5 squadron of dragoons? Has the
plying shuttle of civil law, carrying its many
eolored threads, and w ng beautifal  pat-
terns of ords socivciy, lost all its cun-
ning? Proteetic Yes, I say protection to
them as others, whether in Missouri or New
York, but let that protection come of aZen-
cies and administeations powerful by virtue
of the confidenee they inspire, and repressive
of wrong hecause founded upon nuimpeasch-
able justice,

Civilservice reform has bheen largely do-
manded by the consclentions and enlizhitencd
voiee of puldic opinion. The press, that re-
flects 2o truly. with all it= partisun bins, the
ceneral tho i, has been 2 unit in denoune-
ing the present modes of appointment, and
callimg Tor metbods of intervention that
wonld lift the officering of the departments
abiove the muoch-reprobated spoils system,
How far has its voice been listenod to, or re-
form been a speeces * A feeble attempt,
never earnestly prosceuted, has lapsod under
the exigency of camg 1 parposcs, and the
very approprintions 1o that end nre voted
down by a Republican Congress and  de-
nounced in a Republican Senate. A personal
wrangle, instizuted by the Administeation,
as Lo who made e largest number of recom-
mendutions, s the miserible flasco of the
whaole procecding. e country did not
quarrel with recaeme ations.  The people
would have been ghad sre Senators, who
are chariged by the Constitution ns advisers
of the President, sending in the names of
the best men of all their constitnents, and
engrer Lo Bee the places of pubilic trust thos
filled. What a commentary thercfore, it is,
upon the service and fotility of such advice,
when those who cht otherwise fecl it o
duty, consider it necessary to prove them-
sclves pot amenable to such charges.

But I detain you by ennmeration of causes
alienated g0 muny Republicans,
it to reaffirn thit sach loss of
confldence ir part betokens serious
change, . 1 like the Hindoos, who,
finding that their idols, thongh éver so much
praved to, would not abate the plagoe,
staried inguiry and discovered them all to
have been manufacotured at Manchester, That
these mpressions are not the disturbed im-
aginings of mere disappointments, 1 am will-
Ine to contide to iy own consclonsness,
You know that the eriticism is a true ore in
all Bts parts, as true as that the Frencl were
supplicd with ununition at Springfield, or
that Leet was gazetted as o gencral  order
upon the customs.  You have, however, still
her warrant when von find the protest
championed by munes  that command the
respect of the civilized world.  When the
leader of the educational interests of
atirland, Mr. Woolsy: when  tho first
Journalist of the l{r]lmhli an organization in
Greoley: when that bLrilllant
| profession of the West

ask, ne
and in

#¥ly
and
his grave
fur purity, talent, and cultu
tusi , then, may you
sent is no
behind the Mashing
shot forth, a sombire
is seen Lo brood over half Lhe m
when an unnsual depression burdens a zreat
and Lerctofore trinmpliant party with formal

5. while its auglent rival awaits
breath the coming of events,

accustomwed arket places rolli-
tics are searcely note
4 strange portent, then tell me not that there
is no storm upon the bhiast, sathering its
strength to seattor all thiz darkness and let
in onee more the elear light of God's sun-
shine.

the gaood angel scattor flowers upon
when so muany others, illustrious
re draw ke con
1 re that your
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School Teaching in Callfornia.

A pedagogue in Indinne, who was “‘had

up” I(nr unmercifully welting the back of
a little girl, justified his action by explain-
ing that *“she persisted in flinging paper
sellets at him when his back was turped.”
That is no exense, The Town Crier once
tutieht sehool up in the mountaing, and
ahout every half hour 1 to remove his
cont and serape ol the dried paper waids
adhering to the nap. e never permitted
n trifle like this to unsettle his patience;
he just kept on wearing  that gabend
until it hd no nap, and the wads wouldn't
stick. Buat when they
them in mucilage e made a complaint to
the Board of Director<.  *“Young man,”
suid the Chairman, “¢f vou don’t like onr
ways, you had better sling your blunkets
and git

Premtice Mulford tort skule yer
for more'n six months, and he never said
u word azin the wads. The T. C. briefly
explained that Mro Mulford meght have
brought wpto paper winds, and didn’t
dilem. ““Itain’t nouse," said another
Director, *‘the chilidren hev got to be
amused.”™ The T, C estidd that there
other amu=cments guite as divert
ing: but the third Dircctor here rose, aud

remarked, 1 perfekly agree with the
Cheer; this youngster better travel, T oon-
sider as puaper wids lies at the root of

poppillir eidyerention: ther @ necossarn
akjunck uv theschool systin. Mr, Cheer
man, I move amd secomd that this yvere
coolmastor be shot.,”  The T. C. did not
in to obscrve the resalt of the voting.
Towen Cricr,
s
AX Enropesa paper gives the following
erning 4 car said 1o be in actaal nse
on some ratlrogels on Lthe Con ent: It
i made to sext B4 passeng - 02
apper floor, on vight seats, ; 50

on he

places for the
car weirhs

the upper tie
i

with
ductor e. T

pounds por passenger.

taunted by Spanialt offvigle with inability to |

in the up-looking st |

| ful gronp occeasionally,

took to dipping |

lower floor, on ten seat=, and one seat for |

a6 pounids, which is at the rate of 204 l tre

 Youths’ Department.

THE PROUD DOLL.

BY wFOM.

COOPrEn.

tiel !

Vi or mat unid gay womlen tnes,
She turned wp ber noke at the dolls made of rgs,

Her Yong curly hair was the color of flax
Bhe wglket), and she talkod, and her fa

v was of

she went ot every su
the: dulls woahl got ou

her way.

All ont on the carpet the tovs wy

Excepting the habyalolls—they wers in e

Whet down came this prond dell te ride In the
purk,

Where stomd the tin soldiers and big Nouh's ark.

e spireaid,

Ho grandly she went, with a sneer on her Tip,
When, all of u sudden. the wheels save o tip,
And oot on the floor, with a seregy u bump,
Was tambled Mi== Finery all in a Tn

A wonider it was that the child wes not Killed !
Her nose was anjointed, some sawilust was spifled;
She's very meek now to the dolls great and small,
Sinee pride amd ehe hnd sucl 8 terrible fall.

—The Nwrsry.

—_— -

THE CAT'S FUNERAL.

There was nothing remarkable about
Tom Pinch. He was only a large, good.
patured old eat; but somehow he had
found his way to the hearts of the whole
family, us only 1 eat can, and everybody
humored his whims and moods as 0 mat-
ter of course.

Grandma was kind to everybody and
everything, and always had room in her
lap l’ur Tom Pinch when he chose to lie
there instead of on the rog,  Mamma al-
ways fell a gualm of conscience when she
rocked on Tom's tail, and Aunt Prue, who
was a busy woman, would lay down her
pen at any time to let Tom our of the
room when he told her he wanted to go
out, or let him in when he came and told
her he wanted to come in. Even the
cook, old Aunt ‘.\':mt"y, who despised ears,
bad a kind side for Tom, and petted him
when nobody was looking. If, then, he
coulil even make his way with such a
vengeful foe to his tribe as old Aunt
Naucy, how he must have been beloved

the crnwd; |

‘ Prue.

| ilrl'.‘ﬁ

and Florence was just about to begin, anl
had her lips open for that very purpose,
when, instead, she gave one of the most
tnenrthly sereams that ever mng in that
old house.
All present started  to their feet, and
| * what's the martter * what's the matter ™
wits the ery, but Florence only pointed to
the door, where stulking in, furge as life,
was Tom Pinch,
The children secing him joined in the
outery. Every vne felt the contagion of
fear. ~ Miss Prue sereamed, and rushing
to Florence fairly shook her, and de-
manded the meaning of the confusion,
while thonghts of witcheraft  rushed
through her mind,

‘ “The eat! the cat”™ eried the children,

“Well, what of the cat*"”  sereamed
Mizs Prue,

| There must be some mistake,” eaid
I , the first to collect himself, We
_ | Buricd that eat this evening a foot deep,

and have just written fonr epitaphs upon
| Wim, und there he is. T'm glad I said
| notl badl sibout his shostship.™
“Why, what on earth is the muatter wid
ye all¥™ broke in old Aunt Nancy., *1
thonzht the last ope of you was a-dyin’”
“These children have gone erazy, Aunt
Niuncy.  Will you bring the lantern, and
we will see what it means,”™ replied Miss

“On 17 sguenled mamma, and drew her
#hont hier, as the eat enme purring

near.  Every one there felt a little super-

| #titionus nbont that eat.

|

by the children, and most of all by her |

whose own ent he was—hislittle mistress,
Florence. Richard and Emma and Betty,

all together, did not love Tom Pinch as |

Florence did, and Tom Pinch knew it.

Late one summer afternoon Richard | speak it first- rate,

rushed into the sitting-room where his
sisters were, telling a tale of woe. **Tom
Pinch is out there in the yard dead ! A
cart has run over him, or some boys huve
stoned him, and yon'd hardly know him,
he looks so dreadful 1"

Then there was commotion. Florence
cried outright, Emma sobbed to herself,
and Betty hid her fuce inher apron. Even
Itichard, boy as he was, brushed his eye
with his _coat-sleeve. At last Florence
cried, ‘* Where is he, Dick * Let me see
him,” and Richard led the way, followed
by the train of weeping sisters.

It was shocking, indeed! There, sure
enouih, lay poor Tom Pinch, stark dead,
just like any ordinary eat, with bis brains
snocked out. It was heartrending! At
sight of him the children set up such a
howl as was distressing to hear, and Flor-
ence broke forth into Inmentstions; **How
could boys be so bad! Oh, my poor,
poor Tom Pinch! Boys are the meanest
things! Oh, let's have a Moeral 1™

“Well, well,” cried all the others, and
quickly dried their tears.

“Dick, run getus that nice box of yours,
It's just the thing; and Betty, won't you
run in and bring your doll's new mnight-
gown$®' said Florence.

Betty went, yet hardly liking the turn
thinges had taken, and brought the gown,
and saw it safe on the cut before she could
consent to the sacrifice.

“Now, where slmll we bury him?”
asked the little undertnker.

“Wouldn't under the althea be a good
place®" suggested Emma.

*“Just the spot ! Just the spot he would
have chosen—in the sunshine, aml so
quiet,” said Florence.

When they had their little pet shroaded
and coffined, they bore him to his jast
resting place under the alihea  bush,
where they scooped out s grave and
buried him with some genuine tears and
a great show of grief—the lears, because
they could not help erying, and the mock-
ery, because they were ashamed of cry-

ing.
%"hen they

|

| of great big brown slecves,

Aunt Nancy hesded the procession,
which, under Richard’s direction, lod the
way to the althea bash, Tom Pinch bring-

ing up the rear, going to visit his own

grave,

**Sake’s alive, honey,” exclaimed Aunnt

| Naney, “and here's the grave ns natural

mole, and
if he ever

a5 life. He must 'a heen a
hied ont under ground,
ut of there.™

“Quick, Richard; dig it out, and let's
see what it means," said Miss Prae,

Richard threw up the dirt rapidly, and
soon brought to light the Dbox, and on
oponing il, there lay the dead in undis-
turbed repose,

They had buried the wrong cat,—Clhiris-
tien Union.

s .
Mother (Goose in Pigeon-English.

Will you please give me a corner
suys & Sun Francisco eorrespondent of
Hearth and Home, to tell the boys and girls
the funny way my little brother's Chinese
nurse sings Mother Goose's melodies to
him? 1 know thev'd langh if they heard
him, but my little brother thinks it’s splen-
did, and he understands it perfectly. I
guess the children can make out this wn}g.
hecause they all know it in good English,
I'll tell them a few words: Galo in Pigeon-
English means girl; bddery means fuss,
commotion, or tromble, and chop.chop
medns very quick. The #'s are proncunced
like . Pigeon-English is the language
that English and American merchants
have to speak in dealing with Chinamen.
When the Chinese try to say “‘business™
it sounds more ke pigeon than anything
else, and that's what the name Pigeon-
English comes from. TIt's just like a sep-
arnle langunge, aml some people here
I'm not sure that I've
got the blackbird song just right, but any-
how, that's the way it sounds when Bin
Wing sings it.  You ought to sce him
bobhing his head and shaking his pigtail
at baby. e wears a sort of Lrown shirt,
hanging lnose outside his hig trousers,
and his reddish-yellow hands eqming out
Mamma said
yesterday that baby’s bright litle face
looking up from Sin Wing's lap scems
just like a ripe_peach among a lot of nu-
tumn leaves. Now I'll write down the
song:
FiN WiING s BONG.
Binger songes sick a pence
*ockee muches rye:

Daoxen two time hlackes bird

Cookee fn e ple.
When him cut-ve top=ide

Birdee habbery sing:
Himoe tinkee nicey dish

Seteo foree king!

Kingee in e talkee-room
Countes muchee money;

Quesny in o Kitchoe
Chew-chew breades honey,

Servant galo shakee,

Mangee washee clothes:
Chop-chg comee hln;ckm: bird,

Nipee off her nose!
e e —|

Letter-Writing.

Prorir do not write letters any more,
but notes. At least most people, Now
and then there is a letter-writer of the old
sort who knows how to say brilliant and
piquant things. But most people who
can say piguant things sell theirbrillisncy
to the journals, and waste none of it on
friends. In the “good old days,” before
newspapers took the place of conversation,
when a man saved his best things for the
parlor of his friend, there were letters—
the only substitute for talk in abzence, the
only wiy of making one's brillianey  per-
manent. Letters in those days were
literary compositions. They were filed
in portfolios and read to circles of friends;
they were sdmired, criticised, and talked
over. Muadame de Bevipne was only a

had shaped the grave—for | letter-writer, and the greatest of letfer-

they all wanted to be sextons—they stuck | Writers. The matters now discussed in
up some sticks to mark the bead and foot, | piquant newspaper paragraphs were sub-

and slowly returned to the house, at a loss
what to do next.

“I'm geing to make a tombstone !
said Richard, taking out his jack-knife,

“How ean you whitlle stone with a
knife, Dk *” asked Emma.

“T've seen plenty of tombstones made
out of wood; haven't you, Florenee ¥
retorted Dick.

O course,” sald Florence,  “ Bul we
must have something on iy, then, Let's
all write an epitaph on Poor Tom Pinclit™

“Well, oh, well 1" they all ngreed)

“And then we will 2ot mammn to de-
cide which is best,” added Florence,

“Oh, T thought you meant all write one
together,” exclaimed Emma

“No, no; weshould n do anything
at that,” said Florence. Now Jet's sit
down and think by ourselves, and oul of
our four hewds we ought (o get something
worthy of Tom."

“Tdon't think T ean write what I think,
and T can’t think of anything bnt * My
bird is dead, said Nancy Ray,'"™ said little
Betty.

“That's just the thing, Betty; write o
parody,” snid Florence.

“Aparody! What is a parody ¥ It
sounds ns if it would be harder than an
epitaph,” said Betty.

]

| days just preceding

**Why, no; just say *cat’ instead of |

fbird,” that's o1l,” said Flerence,

“My eat is dead, suid Nancy Ray
suid little Betty, and they all lnnghed,

“You must change it wll the way
through to suit, Betty  The cat was not
Nancy Ray's. Do you see "

“Yes, I helieve sw,” said Betty.

“Now, let's oll think ¥ said Floreoce,
beginning to nibble at her pencil.

The ladies looked over ul the thought-
and  wondered

what kept them so still.

At Inst Betty, with a sizh, exclamed:
*“This 15 the best 1 eonld puarody:

* My cat is demd, seid Florenee today;
My eat is deml, | eaunot play:

v put biis corpee far, fur aw
. cat i= deml, 1 eannot play.™
This was grected with socly shouis of

in waonder,
ow, Dick, you," said Florenee,

“I could not think of uny poctry,” said
Richnrd; *Besides, you all Ll the rhym
ing dictionary all the time, and prose is
mwre dignitied, and moere apt 1o he troe.”

“Why, Dick, what could be truere tlinn

Betty's poetryy  Alas, too true!™ said
Florenee, lnuzhing.
“Well,” WHichard, “‘here it is: De-

parted this 1ife, May 15k, T homas Pinch,
ul the hands of some bad boys,
a good eat, mnd well-beloved,

This epitaph scemadd to be gnite as fun-
ny ns the other, awml they all laughed
ngnin,

“What is the matter, children®” asked
their mother.

“They are laughinge at me,. mother!™”
snicd Dk, “We will tell you all ahout
it, soon.  Now, Em, let’s hoar yours."

Emma sail:

* Our precions, petted, bonored eat.
W el mst thilnk to griove for thee:
Thou neser mone will ¢
For where thon'nl go
A thow art
Whnt rat do v

X d not think yeou wonld
1 poor Tom wo,™ <uid Florenco,
“And npow, Florenee's,™

ter that the grown folks Jooked up |

| hetter thun all the

e was

warr
|

Jeets for Madame de Scevigne's letters,
And the whole history of the IHotel de
Rambonilet, amd of the sociely of the
and  during the
Fronde, has been  reconstructed by M.
Vietor Cousin and M. Ste.  Beuve from a
puckage of old letters accidentally dis-
covered, Dutnow we do not write such
etters, It is: “My dear Tom: Excuse me
for not writing before. Anna has the
messles,  Mr. Smith’s  voungest child
died Saturday, oftyphoid.  Businessdull.
Wife sends Jove.  Truly, Ben” The
telegraph, the steany-engine dand cheap
postige have demoralized us, and we
gridge the time given to even these brief
notes.  Inthe olden time, when your
FGuther’s letter was  carried o Cincinnati
by post-coach once o week, and when it
cost w precions silver gquarter of postage,
and consequently must be made of valne
to him that received, your futher tried to
write o quarter's worth,  And so he whit-
tled his quill-pen leisurely, and gave a
rood, long, fresh forenoon to the com-
position  of the epistle. Very delight-
ful those old epistles were,  telling
about weather and news and customs and
dress and specch—just what books and
papers well now, Ihey were a little stiff
and formal, we grant,. We have seen
many an old letter in which the husbund
wrote to the wife, or the futherto the son,
with all the starched decorum of a Presi-
dent’s Message. People who were per-
fectly free and easy in their ordinary in-
tercottrse froze to dcicles of propriety
when once they hid writien *Dear who-
ever it might-be,” over the top.  We have
known a Southern lady who had never
ealled her mother anything but “ma™ in
her tife—for ma is the aristoertic usage
there—we have known such a ludy to
write “mamma™ in all her letrers, Indeed,
any other term written was dispespectful.
We hitve now in our pos on a Jetter of
forty yeurs ago, in wl e writer, ad-
dres=ing his own brother near his own
aze, never alludes to the father but in the
muost formal way as “my father.”

There are many people at the present
time who are free enowgh in conversa-
tion, but who are fearfully stifl’ as souvn
s they get a penholder between their
fingers.  We have known young men
from the country to go and buy a “Let-
ter-Writer” in order to find ont the cor-
rect way of writing to s friend with whom
they were not under the least restraint in
ronversation.  Perbaps thene is one mile
guldes ever writlen on
the subject of epistolary « wpondence,
Write ns nearly like your conversation as

Think of vour friend as before

» escliew all alectations, and talk to

A very eas avery

one to follow.  This simeplivity and

itforwardness is often the Inst result

= practic But the best Jetters are
the simplest.— Heartl anad e,

- .. a—

Tue Danbury
aders will

« Mastor
fromm his bnte inf
hetter this n

“ Many of
Jearn thnt
TeCONering

Nyies  says:
L wi o
Simpaaom g
wrtes, e was so much
ne s to be able 1o pat
his foot thirsmeh severnl  bandboxes, and
the dductor thinks that ina few days he
can tvy o few light valises, and perhaps

L one or two dressinge cases that have boen
I o little with an axe.  But it will
me Vime before hie can bope wo Tace

they all ory, ! a full grown tronk.™
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